SAGAS OF THE SEA, SHIPS, PLUNDER AN 
yis 


NO. 1 
NOVEMBER 


ше 4% 


әсе 


i 














UE к 
Have you ever cupped а brightly-colored, oddly-shaped shell to your ear and listened to the 


far əway sound of the rolling tossing sea, and dreamed as you listened of sailing ships and dis- 





tant tropic shores and buried treasure? Of course you have. Everyone, at one time or another, 
has had the urge to run away to sea. We've had it, too. But most of из... by far the great 
‚ majority of us... never follow that urge. Instead, we satisfy our urge to "run away" by reading 
about the wonderful things of which our dreams are made. This magazine, then, is dedicated to 
all of you who have dreamed of escaping from your vety real and sometimes dull and drab, 
confined little worlds. This, then, is your brightly-colored shell. Only it's not so bright! 

Here, in PIRACY, we at E.C. will attempt to bring you sea-going yarns unlike anything 
you have ever read before. From the Arctic to The Cape of Good Hope, from the days of wooden 
galleons to the giant steel-plated modern liners, these will be sagas of the men that went to sea 

. stripped of the romancer’s glamor. These will be sagas of the sea as it was im truth .. . 
its violence, its cruelty, its brutality . . . and the violence and cruelty and brutality of the men 
that sailed upon her. For to those at the mercy of her winds, currents, calms and storms, and 
the ever-improving contrivances which kept them afloat upon her, life at sea was a constant 
struggle for survival. And the struggle for survival is a primitive law. So, upon the sea, men 
often return to the primitive, to a kind of savagery that was their insurance against extinction. 

Across these pages then will sail the plunderers and pillagers, the pirates and privateers, the 
whalers, the smugglers, the money-hungry pearl-divers and treasure-hunters, the shanghaiers 


and the shanghaied, the mutineers, and all of the other adventureres so often glamorized in 
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romantic fiction. Here, you will see them as they really were. 





In future issues, SCUTTLEBUTT will be your column, to shoot the breeze and sling the · 





bilge as you see fit. This first time, as is our custom with new mags, it belongs to your editors. 
Write us and tell us what you think of PIRACY. Give us an idea of the kind of stories you'd 
like to see us do. We'll be waiting to hear from you. 
“The Editors ° 
Piracy 
Room 706, Dept. 1 
225 Lafayette Street 
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SPAIN,AT WAR WITH EVERY FOREIGN POWER IN THE NEW 
WORLD,SOON FOUND THAT SHE HAD A TOUGH NUT TO CRACK. 
ADVENTURERS, FREEBOOTERS, , . MEN WHO GAMBLED THEIR 
LIVES AND SKILLS TO WIN MIGHTY FORTUNES... DARED 
THE POWER OF THE WEALTHY RUTHLESS DONS ON THE 
HIGH SEAS. AMBITIOUS MEN.. .EAGER FOR FAME, POWER, 
AND GOLD UNDER THE PROTECTION OF BOGUS PATRIOTISM 
+, APPLIED TO THEIR GOVERNMENTS FOR LETTERS OF 
MARQUE SO THAT THEY COULD PLUNDER AND RANSACK 
LEGALLY... AS PRIVATEERS, AND SUCH А MAN WAS 
CAPTAIN BALLARD JAMES, , 
SAIL OFF THE PORT BO! 
NOR’ BY NOR'- EAST, SIR 
HOLDING STEADY! ‘Tis 
SPANISH GALLEON, 

FOR SURES 





. V BEAT TO QUARTERS, 
ALL HANDS ON DECKS 
REPORT TO BATTLE 








CAPTAIN BALLARD JAMES, „ ,EX-PLANTATION OWNER... 
LANDLUBBER TURNED PRIVATEER... FACED HIS LIEU 
TENANTS, HIS SALLOW FACE ALIVE WITH EXCITEMENT. 
HERE WAS THE VERY FIRST TARGET OF HIS NEW 
CAREER. HERE WAS THE FIRST REALIZATION OF HIS 
AMBITIOUS DREAMS. . . 

YOU KNOW WHAT TO 20, CARNOT, 
WE'VE PRACTICED THIS FOR BUT DON'T 
WEEKS OFF BARBADOS. 1 WANT M YOU THINK 
EVERY CULVERIN AND CARRONADE 1| WE'D STAND 
PRIMED AND SET FOR FIRING? yA BETTER 
RUN UP OUR FLAG... 11) CHANCE OF 

7 BOARDING HER 
IF WE ACTED 
FRIENDLY? 


| AYE, АУЕ, SIR. 


HANG IT, мам! DON T QUESTION MY 
ORDERS! WE'RE PPIVATEERS. . .OULY 
COMMISSIONED BY HIS BRITANNIC MAJESTY 
AGAINST THE FORCES OF SPAIN... WOT 
COWARDLY KNAVES OF P/PATES/ IT'S 
OUR DUTY то ENGAGE OUR ENEMY. 

IN COMBAT... NOT STRIKE AND RUN 
LIKE SWEAK/NG DOGS! 


TIME AND AGAIN, THIS IRRITATING DIFFER- EVERY PRIZE WON...EVERY CARGO CAPTURED...WOULO BE SHARED 
ЕМСЕ BETWEEN PRIVATEER AND PIRATE HAD BY ALL EXCEPT FOR THE ONE FIFTH TOKEN-SHARE TO BE PRESENTED 
COME UP TO CHALLENGE CAPTAIN JAMES' TO THE ENGLISH GOVERNMENT THAT HAD GIVEN CAPTAIN JAMES HIS 
CONTROL OVER HIS MEN. AND TIME AND COMMISSION... 


AGAIN, HE'D RAVED AT THE DISTINCTION... WE'RE CLOSING IN! LOAD СА. 


HOIST THE FLAG ON THE JIBSEL? | READY FOR FIRING? 
лт “Ем SEE WHO WE ARES | 
| AYE,AYE,SIRf 2 || 2 
2 
7 








CAPTAIN JAMES'S SLOOP BORE DOWN FOR THE KILL, ITS ROUND SHOT HER DECKS RAKED WITH GRAPESHOT, 
PLUNGING THROUGH THE GALLEON'S HULL, CUTTING THROUGH KNOTS OF HER MEN SHAKEN AND FLUNG FROM 
HALF-NAKED, POWDER-GRIMED MEN. SMOKE BLANKETED THE CARNAGE HER CANNON, THE SPANISH GALLEON 
ON THE SPANISH VESSEL'S DECK. SPARS AND MASTS FELL..CRASHING LURCHED CRAZILY AS THE SLOOP 
DOWN ON SCREAMING MEN BELOW. CRASHED HER BOW AND THE PRI~ 
x V | VATEER CREW LEAPED ABOARD, LED 
d WAT PIT A BY THEIR SHRIEKING CAPTAIN... 
|47 ‘EM, BOYS! FIFTY PIECES OF 
EIGHT TO THE MAN WHO 
HOISTS OUR COLORS OW. 





Pu 


THE SHOUTS, THE CURSES, THE YELLING AND SCREAMING, THE SHRIEKS OF THE MAULED AND DYING RENT THE 
AIR, MUSKETS AND PISTOLS EMPTIED INTO QUIVERING FLESH. SLASHING, SWISHING RAPIERS AND DIRKS AND CUT- 
LASSES FOUND THEIR MARKS. THE DECKS SURGED WITH THE VIOLENCE О! 

Ss M = 





THE PRIZE: TEN THOUSAND. DOUBLOONS, FOUR HUNDRED 
GAGS OF INDIGO, FIFTY CASKS OF WINE , GOLD AND SILVER 
PLATE,JEWELRY AND CLOTHING. CAPTAIN JAMES SAT 
ALONE IN: HIS CABIN, HOURS LATER, A MUCH SATISFIED 


Ано THEN IT WAS OVER... AS SUDDENLY AS IT HAD 












BEGUN, CAPTAIN BALLARD JAMES HAD WON HIS FIRST 
PRIZE IN A BATH OF BLOOD. CRINGING, COWERING MEN, 
WOMEN AND CHILDREN WERE HERDED ON DECK... 
Ж STRIP ЖИ OF THEIR JEWELRY 
AND VALUABLES SOME OF YOU. 
60 BELOW AND START TRANS- =F 
FERING THE CARGO! mA 


43 


WITH LUCK LIKE 74/8, MY FORTUNE SHALL BE } 








TWO WEEKS WENT BY WITH MO 6/6/У OFANOTHER | A FRENCH VESSEL! // WE CAN SAIL THESE WATERS FOR 
SPANISH SHIP. THE MEN GREW RESTLESS. AND YOUR LETTER OF MONTHS AND МОТ SEE ANOTHER 
THEN, ON THE MORNING OF THE FIFTEENTH DAY. „ | MARQUE Z/ST/WCTLY) SPANISH GALLEON, I WANT 
FRENCH BRIGANTINE.. ) ( WE'LL TAKE HERS SAYS... THAT CARGO? ALL HANDS 
OFF THE LARBOARD SHE'S UP TO HER ON DECK... PREPARE TO 
SCUPPERS WITH CARGO. / BOARD SHIP... 
LOOK AT THE WAY SHE'S 4 
BELABORINGS 


Bur CAPTAIN JAMES'S LUCK DID WOT HOLD OUT. BUT, CAP'N/ SHE'S У; BLAST МҮ LETTER OF MARQUE! 





THE SLOOP CLOSED IN, GUNS ROARING, SAILS FULL ON MAST. [DECK HOOKS ENSNARED THE FRENCH VESSEL. 

THE CANNONS OF THE BRIGANTINE SPOKE OUT IN PROTEST... ^ SCREAMING FORMS SWUNG ACROSS LATEEN SAILS. 

MAIMING, NUMBING, BUT NOT STOPPING THE EAGER CAPTAIN | VOLLEY AFTER VOLLEY POURED FROM DECK TO 
DECK. BLOOD AND BRAINS,FLESH AND GUTS SPAT = 
TERED. THE BOARDS. AND OVER IT ALLCURSING 
AND SHOUTING, WAS A TRANSFORMED CAPTAIN 


TAKE NO ONE 





MOMENTS LATER... SILENCE... BROKEN ONLY ВУ THE 
WHIMPERS OF THE WOUNDED. THE FRENCH CAPTAIN 
FACED HIS CONQUERER... 
YOU HAVE COMMITTED AN 
ACT OF P/RACY, MONSIEUR! 
МЕ ARE ALL/ES..NOT 
ENEMIES! WE ARE... 





SILENCE, IDIOT f 
I HAVE NO ALLIES! 


ONE wav WAS TO PUBLICALLY PROCLAIM HIMSELF А 
PIRATE. BUT THAT WOULD MEAN MAKING HIMSELF 
AND HIS SHIP VULNERABLE TO THE MIGHTY МАМ-ОҒ- 
WARS OF EVERY POWER INSTEAD OF JUST THE SHIPS 
OF THE LINE OF S24/M. THE OTHER WAY, HOWEVER, 
WAS TO PLUNDER VESSEL AFTER VESSEL OF 444 
NATIONS AND STORE THEIR TREASURES IN SOME HID- 
OEN COVE, SHARING ONLY MINOR BOOTY NOW AND 
THEN FOR APPEARANCES SAKE. CAPTAIN JAMES 
CHOSE THIS LATTER ALTERNATI 


STAND BY TO GRAPPLE WITH EM, M'BUCKO. 
PISTOLS PRIME! А, 


AND AS CAPTAIN JAMES LEARNED HIS TRADE AS LIAR, 
BRUTE,KILLER OF MEN, HE ALSO LEARNED THAT А GOOD 





PASS OUT THE ЯШМ/ HERD THESE VERMINON 
DECK! LET'S SEE HOW GRAVE THEY ARE. 


LLATER,IN HIS CABIN, CAPTAIN BALLARD JAMES TOTALED 
HIS LATEST PRIZE AND MUSED... 


OUTWARDLY, т АМ ST/LL A PRIVATEER. 
OUTWARDLY, т MUST STILL SHARE мү BOOTY 
WITH THOSE STUP/D FOOLS WHO GAVE ME MY 
COMMISSION. BUT THERE ARE WAYS I CAN GET 

Ë AROUND THIS. MANY WAYS! 


AND.SO, FROM PRIVATEER TO PIRATE... F ROM PIRATE 
TO PRIVATEER, DEPENDING UPON NATIONALITY OF TAR- 
GETS... CAPTAIN BALLARD JAMES CARRIED ON HIS 
CAREER OF DUPLICITY, DECEIT, RAPINE, AND MURDER. 
BARKS, FRIGATES, SCHOONERS, WHALERS, PIRAGUAS... 
ANY AND EVERY SHIP HE COULD BOARD FELL EASY 
PREY TO HIS VIOLENCE AND TREACHERY... . 


Ë ПО TAKE WHATEVER THEY HAVE IN =] 
IRD». THE HOLO,MEN... AND А/Д EVERY 
LAST MAN ON BOARD... 


CUTTING OFF EARS AND HANDS... SLITTING TONGUES... 
BRANDING.. . IMPALING.. FLOGGING... QUARTERING WERE 
ARTS TO BE LEARNED. AND BALLARD JAMES SOON 


GRADUALLY, THE EDUCATION OF CAPTAIN JAMES PRO- 













GRESSED. HE LEARNED THE ART OF INCREASED MONE- 
TARY RETURNS. BUCAN OR DRIED HIDES OF FARM 
ANIMALS FOR DUTCH GUILDERS, FRENCH LOUIS D'OR, 
ITALIAN PIASTERS, ENGLISH GUINEAS... POUNDS FOR 
ONZAS... WOMEN AND SLAVES FOR IVORY AND GOLI 
SOULS FOR BARTER... 


ONE HUNDRED DOUB- Y таке YOUR Y HAH! SHE | 
LOOWS FOR THIS FINE Í FILTHY HANDS | HAS SP/R/TS 


HE RAIDED ONE COASTAL TOWN AFTER ANOTHER, 
PUTTING THEIR INHABITANTS UNDER RANSOM, PIL- 
LAGING, BURNING, ROBBING. 


ON SOME DESERTED SHORE, THE WEALTH OF SACKED 
TOWNS AND PIRATED SHIPS WAS HIDDEN... 
IW 





| WE'LL COME BACK FOR IT 
WHEN WE NEED IT! 


His GOLDEN BOOTY PILED HIGHER AND HIGHER..COFFERS 
BULGED WITH GEMS AND COINS...CHESTS STRAINED WITH 
GOLD AND SILVER..HIS HOLD WAS FILLED TO THE BRIM 


FROM THE DOCKS OF TORTUGA, THE PIRATE STRONG- 
HOLD WHERE FLESH WAS PEDDLED AT HIGH PRICES... 
FROM THE ANTILLES TO MASSACHUSETTS..FROM THE 
CAROLINA AND VIRGINIA COASTS TO THE CARIBBEAN, 


BALLARD JAMES LEARNED HIS TRADE . . - 


THIS 15 A DUTCH COLONYZ SiNAL ||| M | 
TO THEM THAT WE ARE P/RATESS үг! VNI 
ТЕШ. THEM WE WANT THEIR 6022 Ч 
AND JEWELS OR WE'LL RAZE : 
THEIR VILLAGES. л WSS 
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У ALL RIGHTS COVER IT UP” 


THEN WE'LL ВИДУ OUR 
BOOTY SOMEWHERE AND 
BEGIN AGAIN? 


AND LITTLE BY LITTLE, THE THIN LINE BETWEEN 
PIRATE AND PRIVATEER GRADUALLY VANISHED UNTIL, 
ONE NIGHT, ROWING QUIETLY TOWARD A BRITISH 
MAN-OF-WAR LYING IN. NEW YORK BAY... 


QU/ET,NOW f SWING ABOARD 1-3 


AND NOT A SOUNDS 


„CAPTAIN JAMES ATTACKED A SHIP OF THE VERY 
GOVERNMENT THAT HAD COMMISSIONED нім. WITH 
SURPRISE ON THEIR SIDE, JAMES AND HIS CUT-THROAT 
CREW HASTILY PUT AN END TO ALL OPPOSITION. FACING 
THE BRITISH MAN-OF-WAR'S OFFICERS,THE TRIUMPHANT 
FREEBOOTER FAIRLY PUFFED WITH PRIDE... 
1 RECOGNIZE YOU, JAMES! YOU SPEAK THE 
YOUR TREACHERY WILL BECOME | 7/7, CAPTAINS 
PUBLIC МОТ/СЕ, YOU HAVE | BUT NEITHER YOU... 
VIOLATED YOUR RIGHTS АЗ ( NOR ANY MAN ABOARD 
А PRIVATEER AND TURNED | THIS SHIP..WILL Z/VE- 
ON YOUR ALLEGIANCE... А, то PROVE 11! 


E 


KEEL HAUL HIM, LADS! 
LET THE BARWACLES AND. 
SALT-WATER SLASH SOME 
OF HIS RIGHTEOUSNESS í 
AWAY. IF НЕ 57/22 REMAINS 
ALIVE AFTER THAT...#4W@ 





THE CAPTAIN OF THE BRITISH MAN-OF-WAR WAS 
DROWNED...HIS OFFICERS RAKED OVER HOT COALS..AND FINISHED, THERE REMAINED BUT TWO MORE DETAILS 
THE REMAINING SAILORS WERE BURNED ALIVE AS TO BE LEARNED IN HIS CURRICULUM OF MURDER, ONE 
JAMES AND HIS MEN FIRED THE SHIP... OF WHICH WAS DEFTLY REMEDIED BEFORE A FULL 
LISTEN TO THEIR LENGTH MIRROR... 
SCREAMS... 


















So, ONE FOGGY DAY OFF THE COAST OF CUBA, THREE SMALL 
YET YO CAPTURE MERCHANT SHIPS! MERCHANT VESSELS WERE BORN DOWN UPON BY CAPTAIN 
THEN MY CAREER WILL BE COMPLETE 
AND І CAN AET/RE AND LIVE LAV/SHLY 
FOR THE REST OF MY LIFE... 


GUNS OR CANNON TO DEFY U: 




















His ANSwER САМЕ SAVAGELY, AS LOADED AND PRIMED 
CANNON WERE QUICKLY UNCOVERED AND BELCHED FORTH 
SMOKE AND SHOT FROM THE MERCHANT VESSELS... 
IT'S A TRAP, CAP'N! Y TAKE BATTLE STATIONS!. 
5 BREAK OUT AMMUNITION! 
HURRY! HURRY! 


ТНЕ CONFIDENT CAPTAIN WAITED UNTIL HIS SLOOP 
WAS WITHIN HAIL OF THE MERCHANT SHIPS. THEN HE 
LIFTED HIS SPEAKING TRUMPET ANI 


STAND BY TO BE 












THE THREE "MERCHANT SHIPS" CLOSED IN,SURROUNDING THE SLOOP, GRAPESHOT AND IRON MISSLES TORE ACROSS 
HER DECKS INTO QUIVERING FLESH. HEAVY CANNONADES LOOSENED RIGGING, SENDING SPLINTERED MASTS DOWN 
UPON HER CREW... CRUSHING SKULLS... MAIMING LIMBS, SCREAMING MEN SWUNG DOWN FROM ALL SIDES UPON 
THE BOXED IN ВА! D GORE. 


Š 





Ано AS CAPTAIN BALLARD JAMES FELL UPON THE CRIM- — ...AND НЕ SAW THE WHITE GRINNING SKULLS AND THE 
SON STAINED DECK OF HIS SLOOP WITH ACUTLASSBURIED CROSSED BONES ON THE BLACK FIELDS OF THE FLAGS 
DEEP IN HIS CHEST, HE LOOKED UP AT THE MASTHEADS THAT HAD BEEN RUN UP, 


OF THE MERCHANT SHIPS THAT HAD BAITED AND TRAPPED GOOD LORD...CHOKE 


1T.. AT 13 THEY WHO... 
GASP... АВЕ THE 
PIRATES f. 


HIM. 











\ A 3 2 
Š ANS < я 
|AND CAPTAIN BALLARD JAMES' EDUCATION WAS СОМРЕТЕО! 
i THE END т 
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WITH ONE HUNDRED PIECES ОЁ 1 сту : 

CENT (THAT'S ONE BUCK, LAND" В scc зом 1 
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LUBBERS/), TO: ' 1 
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RICO 1$ A GOOD SA/LOR, MR. O'HARA! I GAVE YOU 
CAP'Nf IT'S THIS INFERNAL AN ORDERS ^ DOZEN 
SUN THAT MADE НІМ DOZI LASHES! NOW, CARRY 

n THAT ORDER OUT. 



































САР'М BOLLARD HELD OUT THE 
CAT-O-NINE TAILS, BUT 1 COULD 
NOT TAKE IT FROM HIS HAND. HIS 
BULL NECK SHOWED RED THROUGH 
HIS WEATHER-BEATEN HIDE... 
MR. O'HARA \/ I'LL WHIP АМУ 
TM ORDER- } MAN FREE TO WHIP 
ING YOU... / BACK,SIR, BUT I'LL: 
МОТ LAY A HAND ON 
ONE 7/£D HELPLESS. 
TO А MASTS. | 


Д$ I STRODE AFT, І HEARD A SOUND 
LIKE A CRACK OF A PISTOL. CAPTAIN 
BOLLARD HIMSELF WAS PUTTIN’ THE 


GO TO YOUR 
QUARTERS, MR. 

O'HARA. I'LL DEAL 
WITH YOU LATER! 















Rico's KNEES GAVE Tre LASH FELI HE PASSED OUT WITH T SWALLOWED'MY BILE AND HEADED DOWN 
AND A SHARPSCREAM AGAIN AND ВІО! THE FIFTH LASH,HANG- THE COMPANIONWAY, UNABLE TO WATCH ANY 
CAME FROM HIS LIPS... "TRICKLED DOWN HIS IN' LIMP FROM THE MORE. I NEARLY FELL OVER SCOTTY, THE 


SWEATY BACK AS MAST. BUT THE CAP'N — CABIN BOY... 
THE KNOTTEDCORDS WENT ON FLOGGIN P JERE. 
TORE RAW GASHES... di g УЛДЕ ARE THOSE i 
= TEARS І SEE? A WHIPPIN' HIM HE'LL 
KILL nf 


TOOK THE LAD AND SHOOK НІМ АМО) | CAP'N BOLLARD SENT FOR ME LATER. НЕ DISCIPLINE, O'HARA... 
SPOKE HARSHLY, THOUGH MY HEART | | STOOD THERE, HANDS СЪАЗРЕО BEHIND HIS AND HERE'S A 7A STE OF 
WASN'T IN IT.. BACK, HIS EYES BURNIN! - _ IT? YOU'LL TAKE FORTY- 





WHEN YOU COME TO V wv MOTHER| | DISCIPLINE, MR. O'HARA ABOARD MY SHIP | | 4/GAT HOURS WATCH 
SEA, YOU'RE А MANS \ 15 DEAD...) | ULL HAVE DISCIPLINES I GIVE THE 4 | WITH NO RELIEF Л 
YOU LEAVE THE WEEPIN') BUT...L'LL | [ORDERS AND I'LL WOT TOLERATE У THAT'S ALL! 

HOME...\N YOUR | TRY, SIR... | | /WSUBORDINATION ВУ ANY OFFICER. t 
MOTHER'S APRONS, q DO L MAKE MYSELF CLEAR? 





1 wANTED TO SEE HOW JUAN RICO WAS, SO I MADE MY WAY TO THE I STEPPED IN FAST, TWISTIN' ANDERS' 
FO'CASTLE.A STIFLING STENCH MET МЕ AS I ENTERED...THE STENCH OF — |ARM UP AND BEHIND TILL HE DROPPED 
MILDEW AND ROT AND MEN'S SWEAT AND BREATH. RICO LAY FACE-DOWN THE KNIFE, BOS'N RATCLIFFE WAS 
ON HIS HAMMOCK,WRITHING, ‚ , HIS BACK A MASS OF RAW AND LiVID FLESH. — | WHIMPERING LIKE A WHIPPED DOG... 
BUT THE CREW WAS IGNORING HIS MOANS, THEY'D BACKED BOS'N RATCLIFFE WE'LL HAVE THEY SAY T” 
UP AGAINST А BULKHEAD,AND A GIANT OF A МАМ NAMED ANDERS WAS TOLD THE 
THREATENING HIM WITH A KNIFE SKIPPER 5 

S YE GRIMY LITTLE SNEAK, 1 ЖА ABOUT 4/00/ 

RATCLIFFE f YE'LL 00 WO MORE | ұ 
2 саи WITH NO TONGUE 


І shoveo RATCLIFFE OUTINTO “I MADE FOR THE DECK, RATCLIFFE 


Т STOOD wv FORTY-EIGHT HOURS 
WATCH WHILE A BROILIN' SUN BEAT 
DOWN ON ME WITHOUT MERCY. I 
“ТУЕ `$ THE LIAR? Ч ме, DON'T You, / RATCLIFFE! т сот у CURSED CAP'N BOLLARD AND YET І 

THAT HARMS ) x SEEN MM Look ҮР O'HARA? I gf IT FROM THE SKIP- | TOLD MYSELF HE WAS RIGHT... A 

АТ RICO ANDTHEN | NEVER TOLD { PER HIMSELF, YoU CREW WITHOUT DISCIPLINE WAS OPEN 

GO SNEAKIN' UP THE CAP'N. DID souEALfsTEER | TO MUTINY... 

TO THE CAP'N/ CLEAR OF THE MEW 2 

$ FOR A WHILE... AND 


THE PASSAGE AND TURNED TO TAGGIN' ALONG-AT MY HEELS, WHININ... 
WARN THE MEN... 





THOSE TWO NIGHTS WERE LITTLE BETTER WHAT I SAID THEN MADE HIM Он THE SECOND NIGHT, FROM 
THAN THE DAYS. THE STORED UP HEAT FROM BREAK INTO А GRIN THAT ALL THE QUARTERDECK, I SAW 
THE DECK HAD ME SWIMMIN IN MY OWN SWEAT. ВОТ OUTSHONE THE MOON SHADOWY FIGURES HUDDLED 
I HADNO VITTLES OR DRINK SAVE WHAT YOUNG OVERHEAD, AFT, NEAR THE STARBOARD 
SCOTTY SMUGGLED TO ME AFTER DARK.. . THANKS, 2 


HE'D GO HARD ON YOU IF THE SAILORS 
SKIPPER CAUGHT YOU BRINGIN' AFRAID, 5187 
ME GRUB, SCOTTY! BESIDES, I 


WAS CAREF ULI 








SOMENOW, I COULO FEEL THE STIR 
OF TROUBLE IN THE AIR. AND YET, 
WHEN I APPROACHED THE MEN, 
THERE WAS NO HOSTILITY IN THE WAY 
THEY LOOKED AT ME... 

FOUR DAYS wiTH-Z AYE, SIR... 
OUT A BREATH ( ом ALL TEMPERS.Y GET RESTLESS : 


IN A CALM LIKE 


O' WIND STIRRIN...> A MAN OUGHT TO 


BE CONS/DERIW' 
THAT BEFORE HE 
p TAKES TO 


IT'S BADON A 
MAN'S TEMPER, 
EH, LADS? 
FLOGGIN.. . 


I HURRIED TO THE COMPANIONWAY, ITCHIN' TO 
LEARN IF RATCLIFFE WOULD CARRY HIS TALE TO 
|ТНЕ SKIPPER. MY ANSWER CAME QUICK. THE BOS'N 
WAS SCURRYIN' ALONG AFTER CAP'N BOLLARD, 
WHOSE EYES GLOWED LIKE LIVE COALS WHEN HE 


вм. 








ICE САМЕ FROM BEHIND ME, ROARIN' ABOVE 
THE SCREAMIN' WIND, I WHEELED AND GLARED AT HI 





DON'T SET YOURZ WE WAS JUST 


BEFORE THE CAP'N COULD REACH ME, A BREEZE STARTED UP, 
AND IN SECONDS, A STIFF WIND WHISTLED THROUGH THE RIG- 
SAILS THAT HAD HUNG LIMP FOR DAYS SWELLED INTO 
LIFE. I BELLOWED ORDERS AS THE LORNA J. LEAPED AHEAD 
AND THE CREW SPRANG INTO ACTION. . . 








AVAST, YOU MULLET-HEADED 
LUBBERS! COME DOWN OUT W 
THAT FIGGIN MAKE FAST THOSE 
HALYARDSS! LET МО МАМ 

TOUCH A SHEET 


NOR'EASTER, 
CAP'N! WE CAN'T 


RIDE IT WITH ALL 
П] THAT SAILI 





THE STORM HE WARNED OF WAS 
MUTINY, THE SET GRIM LOOKS ON 
THE MEN'S FACES MADE THAT CLEAR. 
I WAS MULLIN' OVER THE THREAT 
AS I MOVED BACK TO THE QUARTER- 
DECK WHEN I SAW RATCLIFFE. HE 
WAS COMIN' DOWN THE PORTSIDE 
RIGGIN' TO THE АРТЕВОЕСК.. 


THATBLACKHEARTED TROUBLE- 
MAKER? НЕ MUST'VE BEEN 2У/М” 
UP THERE, HEARIN' EVERY WORD. 





ALL HANDS ON DECK! CLIMB, YOU SEA- 


GOIN’ MONKEYS! CLEW UP THE TOPSAILS! 
\ /W THE STUDDING SAILS! LAY ALOFT AND 


т FURL 


TONIGHT, AYE... 


BUT IT'S TOMORROW) 
I'M CONSIDERIN', 
CAP'N BOLLARD/, 


y THE SAIL STAYS 45/5, 
MR. O'HARA. THIS NIGHT, 
MY CREW'LL HAVE OTHER 
THINGS TO THINK ABOUT 

BESIDES MUTINY” 


Ir WASN'T LONG BEFORE A HURRICANE WAS SCREAMIN'ALL AROUND 
US, THE MASTS GROANED AS GALE-BLOWN CANVAS FOUGHT TO TEAR 
LOOSE, STRAININ' AT EVERY SHROUD. MOUNTAINOUS WAVES LIFTED 

THE LORNA J. AND CRASHED HER INTO CHURNIN' TROUGHS. THEN 


SHE'D KNIFE THROUGH SWELLS THAT'D WASH HER TO THE SECOND 
MAINMAST SPAR 


THE CLIPPER LURCHED.. EVERY TIMBER IN 
HER GROANED AND QUIVERED. THE SEA RIPPED 
OVER HER DECKS. ONCE, I GRABBED BLINDLY 
FOR THE WHEEL WITH ONE HAND AND CAUGHT 
| HELMSMAN JOCK MAC GRUDER WITH THE 

| OTHER IN TIME TO SAVE HIM FROM BEING 
WASHED OVERBOARD.. 


SHE WAS A TOY SHIP BOBB! 


N A VAST SEA OF VIOLENC 





AFTER I'D LASHED JACK TO THE HELMAND DROPPED 
A SEA ANCHOR TO CUT OUR DRIFT, L NOTICED THE 
KID, SCOTTY, STUMBLE ON DECK, HOLDIN' TWO JUGS, 
FIGHTIN'TO STAND UP AGAINST THE NINETY-MILE 
WIND. I HUNG ON TO A BELAYIN' PIN IN THE GUNNEL 
AND WRAPPED MY FREE ARM AROUND HIS WAIST. 


WHAT'RE YOU DOIN' Т WAS JUS' 
UP HERE, YOU LITTLE | TAKIN' THE 


By six BELLS THE NEXT MORNIN', THE STORM HAD RAGED 
BY, BUT THERE WAS STILL A FAIR WIND FROM THE NOR'EAST, 
THE LORNA J.'D HAD A HARD NIGHT... ALL HER SHEETS 
GASHED..SOME SHREDDED OR TORN AWAY. THE CAP'N 
LOOKED FROM THE MASTHEADS TO THE EXHAUSTED CREW 
ON THE LITTERED DECK 


GET INTO THE RIGGIN, 
YOU YELLOW-BELL/ED, 
GULLS, YOU LL МЕМО 








THOSE MEN HAVE 
FOUGHT THE SEA 
ALL NIGHT, SIR 

by THEY'RE SPENT ^ 

THE MEWD/N'CAN BE 
DONE OW DECK.. A 


FEW SHEETS АТА _ 


THE CAP'N TURNED TO ME, 
PURPLE WITH RAGE... 


WE'LL WOT LOWER ONE INCH 


OF $4/L, MR. O'HARA. I'LL NOT 
SPARE OWE MOMENT'S 
HEADWAY DELIVERIN' MY 
CARGO TO MALAY. AND WHILE 
ГМ MASTER OF THIS SHIP, 
EVERY JACK'LL WORK WHEW, 
WHERE, AND HOW І SAY! 


THE STORM'D TORN AWAY ALL OUR LIFE- 
BOATS SAVE THE LONGBOAT, AT EIGHT 
BELLS, WHILE I WAS INSPECTIN'DAMAGE 
AND KEEPIN’ AN EYE ON THE TIRED MEN 
ALOFT, WORRYIN' ABOUT THE SCORCHIN" 
SUN SAPPIN' WHAT LITTLE STRENGTH 

A SCREAM... 





А MAN HURTLED DECKWARD... HITTING 
AMIDSHIP WITH A SICKENING,CRUNCH- 
ING SOUND. THE OTHERS CLIMBED 
DOWN FROM ALOFT AND GATHERED 
AROUND HIS BROKEN, LIFELESS 
BODY... с 4 


ANDERS LOOKED AT ME GRIMLY. 


TELL THE CAP'N WE 4/N'7 GO/W 
ALOFT AGAIN, O'HARA...NOT TILL 
WE GET SOME AEST / TELL ЧМ 

YANK ANDERS 54/0 WE AIN'T 7, 


THE CREW GRUMBLED AND WENT BACK 
TO THEIR SAIL MENDING. WHEN THE 
CAP'N HAD GONE BELOW, I CARRIED 
ANDERS TO THE FO'CASTLE. I FOUND 
YOUNG “SCOTTY IN HIS HAMMOCK, 
BURNIN' WITH FEVER... 


BELOW, WHERE 
You BELONG? ) 


1 
п 


EY 


A 


FOR His MUTINOUS TALK, YANK ANDERS GOT TWO DOZEN LASHES BY CAPTAIN 
BOLLARD'S OWN HAND, HIS BACK WAS A SWOLLEN MASS OF BLOODY RED RAW 
WELTS AND WHEN I STEPPED FORWARD TO HELP HIM 


GROWLED... 


LET HIM STAND ON HIS OWN; Y'HEAR, O'HARA? 
LEAVE HIM ВЕ! AND IF THERE'S ANY MORE 
0" YOU BILGE-RATS UNWILLIN' TO RETURN Т: 


А 8 LN 
WE RAN AFOUL OF MORE TREACH ~ 
EROUS WEATHER ROUNDIN' CAPE 
HORN, BUT THE OLD GIRL TOOK IT 
IN HER STRIDE. NOT SO CAP'N BOL- 
LARD. HIS TEMPER WORSENED WITH 
EACH PASSIN' DAY. HE BASHED IN 
JOCK MACGRUDER'S TEETH WITH A 
BELAYN' PIN.. 


NEXT TIME YOU'RE 
TOLD TO HIT THE 
DECK YOU'LL... 
UUHH,..COME 
A-RUNNIN'... 


HE SEEMED To TAKE PLEASURE IN 
METIN' OUT PUNISHMENT. 1 REMEM- 
BER WHEN WE'D REACHED THE SOUTH 
PACIFIC, LATITUDE 47°20', LONGITUDE 
120*10; BOLLARD HELD HIS PISTOL 
ON THE MEN AND FORCED THEM TO 
KEELHAUL EBAN DUNCAN FOR CURSIN" 
QUT RATCLIFFE... 

6000 LORD...CHOKE... EVERY BIT 
OF SK/W SCRAPED FROM HIS FACE 
AND BODY BY THE BARWACLES. 


I SAW DUNCAN DIE THAT NIGHT. I LOOKED INTO THE 
FACES OF THE CREW AND I SAW STORM CLOUDS IN 
THEIR EYES...SEETHING HATE...READY TO RAGE FORTH. 
1 SPOKE TO THE CAP'N ABOUT IT... 


YOU CAN'T GET AWAY WITH W DO YOU THINK 1 FEAR 
EIGHTEENTH CENTURY THAT SCURVY LOT, O'HARA? 
TREATMENT THESE DAYS, | I'M MASTER OF THIS 
CAP'N! THERE'S TROUBLE / SHIP AND ТАЛ, RUN IT 


BOLLARD: WAS INTERRUPTED BY THE SOUND OF ANGRY 
VOICES FROM THE MAIN ОЕСК. НЕ THREW OPEN А SEA 
CHEST, SNATCHED A RIFLE, AND CALLED BACK TO ME AS 
HE DASHED TOWARD THE CABIN DOOR... 


YOU'LL FIND A P/STOL AND THE MEW HAVE NO 
AMMUNITION IN THAT CHEST, / GUNS, SIRE I.. I 
O'HARA f IF IT'S TROUBLE 





THE CAP'N,SECOND MATE CALDWELL, RATCLIFF, MYSELF, 
AND THREE OTHER OFFICERS RACED TO THE QUARTER- 
DECK. I WAS THE ONLY OFFICER UNARMED, SIXTEEN 
MEN, LED BY YANK ANDERS, STOOD BELOW US ON THE 
MAIN DECK, ARMED WITH KNIVES, BELAYIN' PINS, AND ANY 
OTHER WEAPON THEY COULD FIND. CAP'N BOLLARD TOOK 
OUT HIS TIMEPIECE. . . а 


I'LL GIVE YOU JUST F/F TEEN Lu | 
ІР ИАН с | 2 
E 


^ 
Yam gi 
js "ПЕР 
ТНЕМ, THE MAN-STORM BROKE. THE CREW SURGED 
FORWARD, SCRAMBLIN" ONTO THE QUARTERDECK. PISTOLS. 
CRACKED, AND RIFLES ROARED, AND MEN SCREAMED AS 
FACES WERE SHOT AWAY, AND KNIVES FOUND THEIR 
SOFT BELLY- MARKS, AND BELAYIN' PINS CRUSHED. 


үч 
"Y Й 


4 =» ms 






CAPSTAN ВАН. Т SAW CAP'N BOLLARD SWINGIN' HIS RIFLE 
BUTT LIKE A MAN GONE WILD. AND THEN I SAW ANDERS 
IN FRONT OF ME AND I LASHEDOUT SAVAGELY. . . 





Nor A MAN MOVED, THEY JUST LOOKED AT THE CAP'N, 











THEIR EYES SMOULDERIN' WITH HATE. WHEN THE TIME 
WAS UP, BOLLARD POINTED THE RIFLE AND SQUEEZED 
THE TRIGGER. THE SHOT WAS MEANT FOR ANDERS, BUT 
IT MISSED HIM, PUTTING A HOLE CLEAN IN THE CENTER. 
OF JUAN 1CO'S FOREHEAD, л, 


BY GOD, T'LL TEACH YOU TO HEED MY 
E COMMANDS... 


I saw ANDERS AND THREE OTHER MEN GRAB BOS'N 
RATCLIFFE. ONE MINUTE HE WAS SCREAMING AS THEY 
PUT A KNIFE TO HIS THROAT... 


WHEN ANDERS WENT DOWN THE CREW SEEMED TO 
LOSE THEIR SPIRIT. THEY BACKED OFF, NURSING THEIR 
WOUNDS. I LOOKED AROUND THE BLOODY DECK. САРМ 
BOLLARD HAD YOUNG SCOTTY BY HIS COLLAR. , HIS 
RIFLE AT THE BOY'S HEAD. . . 


$0 YOU JOINED THE LEAVE НІМ ØE, CAP'N f CAN T| 

| MUTINY 700, DID YOU, \ YOU SEE HE'S /£Z. HE'S 
YOU LITTLE GALLEY jJ BEEN WASTIN' WITH FEVER) 
ROACH! WELL. . . жу MORE'N TWO WEEKS. | 
HE COULDN'T МАМЕ Š 
HELPED 'EM MUCH. 


CAPTAIN BOLLARD AND І WERE THE ONLY 
OFFICERS LEFT ALIVE... CAPTAIN. BOLLARD 
SNEEREI 

WELL,WE'LL LET 

HIM COOL OFF 

FOR A WHILE...IN 

THE CROW'S NESTS. 

HE'LL STAND 


WATCH — < 








THE CAP'N POINTED HIS RIFLE AT ME; 
BACKING ME OFF, FORCING ME TO WATCH 
SCOTTY TAKE TO THE RIGGIN, SOMETHING 
HE'D NEVER DONE IN HIS LIFE... 


pany STAND OFF, O'HARA THIS 15 
H МУ SHIP...AND 222 RUN IT 


I PICKED UP HIS PITIFULLY BROKEN BODY AND CARRIED 


IT BELOW. SCOTTY OPENED HIS EYES JUST ONCE BEFORE 
ч ежен 


НЕ DIED... 


1..І ALMOST 
MADE VT... SIR. 


Тн ISLAND WENT BY GOLD AND GREEN AND ВЕ 


TIFUL ON THE DAWN HORIZON... AN UNCHARTED PARA- 


DISE OF TAN- SKINNED NATIVES, WITH FLASHING 


SMILES. CAP'N BALLARD NEVER HEARD THE LONG- 


BOAT LOWER AWAY... 


THE CREW GATHERED AROUND ME. 


THE BOY HAD ALMOST 
REACHED THE CROW'S 
NEST WHEN HE'D 
SLIPPED...AND HIS 
FEVER- WEAKENED 
GRIP'D LET GO, НЕ 
САМЕ DOWN WITHOU 


HE MUTINEERS... 


THE MEN I'D JUST FOUGHT AGAINST. THEY LOOKED 
DOWN AT DEAD SCOTTY AND THEN AT ME. AND I 


WHISPERED ... 


HE WANTS TO RUN THE SHIP A/S WAY ^ 
ALL RIGHT...LET'S GIVE IT TO HIM... 


WE LEFT НІМ! WE LEFT CAP'N BOLLARD WITH HIS SHIP. 
IN FULL SAIL AND MINUS AN ANCHOR. IT WAS OUR 


SINGING THAT BROUGHT HIM UP ON DECK...OUR SINGING 


AS WE PULLED. FOR THE ISLAND'S BLUE LAGOON. HE WAS 


ALONE... ALONE ON A FULL-RIGGED CLIPPER SHIP, 
SKIMMING WESTWARD WHERE BLACK OMINOUS STORM 


4 CLOUDS THREATENED... 








Хоу WILL NEVER FORGET THAT GRIM OCTOBER MORN IN 1854: : 
WHEN THE GROWING TENSION AND HATRED YOU'D WITNESSED | 


FOR 167 DAYS FINALLY EXPLODED IN A SCREAMING CLIMAX, 


YOU'D SIGNED ON THE WHALING BARK 224// DODGE AS А GREEN 
FOREMAST-HAND AT THE USUAL "LAY' IN APRIL OF THAT YEAR, HEAD WATCH? 


AND EVER SINCE THAT PROUD SQUARE- RIGGED VESSEL'D 
GLIDED OUT OF NEW BEDFORD HARBOR, YOU'D SENSED THE 
FIRST MATE'S INTENSE JEALOUSY OF THE CAPTAIN. FEW 
WHALES HAD BEEN RAISED AND "TRIED-OUT"AND THE HOLD 
CASKS HAD BEEN BARELY HALF-FILLED WITH SPERM OIL. 


MARTIN ERICSON, THE FIRST MATE, HAD PLANTED THE SEEDS OF 
DISCONTENT AMONG THE FO'CASTLE HANDS BY BLAMING THE 


LONG UNPRODUCTIVE VOYAGE UPON THE INCOMPETENCY OF ` 
YOUR CAPTAIN, MATHEW STRONG, AND THE CREW WAS WELL 


AWARE THAT THE £&4W DODGE WOULD NOT TURN HOMEWARD. 
UNTIL ITS STORAGE VATS WERE FILLED, THEN,ON THAT FATAL 


OCTOBER MORN, THE CRY CAME FROM MASTHEAD, . , 


THE CAPTAIN RUSHED UP THE COMPANIONWAY FROM THE 




















АРТ CABIN,SHOUTING ALOFT... 


WHERE AWAY 18 TWO POINTS OFF THE 
THE WHALE, MAST- | WEATHER BOW SIR, 
GOING SLOW ТО 
WESTARD... 


THE WHALE'S "BLOW;'OR SPOUT, WAS SOON VISIBLE 
TO THE WELL-TRAINED EYE OF THE CAPTAIN FROM 
HIS POSITION ON THE BARK'S QUARTER-DECK. МЕАМ- 
WHILE, THE BOAT-STEERERS AND MATES HAD LEAPED 
INTO THEIR WHALEBOATS, SUSPENDED FROM THE 
DAVITS ON THE BARK'S SIDES, AND WERE FRANTICALLY 
UNHOOKING THE TACKLE. . . 





THE CRANES WERE SWUNG FROM UNDER THE KEELS OF THE LONG-BOATS, THE MATE, ERICSON, WAS IN COMMAND 

THE BLOCKS CREAKED, AND THE BOATS DROPPED SWIFTLY AND SMOOTHLY OF THE LARBOARO WHALEBOAT TO 
TO THE SURFACE BELOW, AT THE CAPTAIN'S NEXT COMMAND,YOUCLIMBED | WHICH YOU'D BEEN ASSIGNED. НЕ SAT. 
TO THE GUNWALE AND SLID DOWN THE LINES ALONG WITH THE OTHERS OF ОМ THE DECKED-OVER STERN,GROWLING 
YOUR BOAT CREW... ORDERS... 
FOLLOW THE BOATS DOWNS | HOIST THE 
STEP THE MAST AND HOIST ! MBL HOIST THE 
SAILS. PREPARE TO CAST MAINSAIL! PRE- 
2 5 PARE TO CAST OFF! 






















IT was THE CAPTAIN. HECLIMBED ТИЕ CAPTAIN SLID DOWN THE LINES | You SAW THE FIRST МАТЕ 5 FACE 
OVER THE GUNWALE, CALLING DOWN. AND SEATED HIMSELF ON THE AFTER ¢FLUSH ВЕЕТ RED AT THIS RARE 
Р 7 THWART... TURN OF EVENTS... THE CAPTAIN 
KEE ON S Sa F AU" HIMSELF JOINING THE WHALE 
j В HUNT. YOU ANEW ERICSON WAS 
INTERPRETING THE ACTION AS AN 
OBVIOUS INSULT то ніз ABILITY 
YOU SAW HIS KNUCKLES TURN ASH 
WHITE AS HE GRIPPED THE TILLER... 
V'ris А GREAT AYE, SIR... 
BULL SPERM, 
MATEYÍ SEE 
HER BLOWS 





In THE STEM,YOU WATCHED THE BOAT-HEADER,OR HARPOONER, You REACHED INTO THE LARGER ТИВ CON- 
CHECKING HIS NEEDLE SHARP “IRON” BETWEEN THE TWO AFTER TAINING ТНЕ 100 FATHOMS OF COILED ROPE 
THWARTS LAY THE TUBS WITH THE COILED MANILA WHALE LINE. АМО PASSED THE END TO THE MATE WHO 
HE TURNED TO YOU, SATISFIED WITH THE STRAPPINGS AND NODDED... CIRCLED THE LOGGERHEAD ON THE STERN DECK 
ALL RIGHT, SON, PASS THE LINE BACK TO ! WITH IT AND PASSED IT FORWARD. . . 
THE MATE S0'S HE CAN LOOP IT ON THE Ш QUICK TO IT; мем! 
LOGGERHEAD 





ТНЕ BOAT- HEADER RECEIVED THE LINE AND FASTENED 
IT SECURELY TO THE POLE UPON WHICH HIS HARPOON 
WAS STRAPPED. THEN HE COILED STRAY INTO THE 
HEAD OF THE BOAT,BRACED HIS THIGH IN THE 
"CLUMSY CLEAT,' AND WHISPERED, , . 

[CALL RIGHT! NO NOISE NOW! WE 


DON'T WANT TO GALLY ЭМ, ELSE "ЕШ. 
TURN FLUKE AND SOUND f 


‘You REMEMBER HOW YOU GLIDED SILENTLY DOWN UPON THE 
MONSTROUS HULK, AND THE LOOK THAT CAME INTO THE 
MATE'S EYES AS HE STARED AT THE BACK OF THE CAPTAIN'S 
HEAD WITH HATE AND LOATHING.. » 









AND YOU SHIVERED As YOU THOUGHT OF THOSE SURE! 4 OWE 
NIGHTS IN THE FO'CASTLE WITH THE MATE SPEWING/ | HIS OWM POCKETS P. HUNDRED 
FORTH HIS VENOMOUS CRITICISM OF THE OLD МАМ...) WITH H/S SHARE... FIFTIETH, YOU 


V HE'LL WEEP US ASEA EATIN' MAGGOTTY 7 ит - W | KNOW WHAT YOU'LL 
GRUB AND DRINKIN' GREEN, SLIMY WATER AN тех ENO UE TAMER 
d n à 
Т ANo FER WHAT CN T : ||! || rieunEb? 4 2/6 
ss . ^ | IRON DOLLAR $ 
ў THINK WHAT YOU 
OWE "м WOW 
FER YER GEAR. 
AND BEODIN' 7 





А 





You THOUGHT OF THE MATE'S Vow. ANO YOU KNEW THAT THE MATE'S HATRED OF THE OLD MAN WAS JEALOUSY... 
THIS'D BE МУ SHIP IF ANYTHIN" PURE AND SIMPLE. IT WASN'T YOU HE WAS THINKING ОЕ, . OR THE AEST OF 

HAPPENED то чм! MY SHIP! THE CREW, IT WAS HIS BURNING AMBITION TO BE IN COMMAND SO YOU 

I'D BE SKIPPER! AND,BY GOD, „А WATCHED WITH FEARFUL ANTICIPATION AS YOUR WHALEBOAT NEARED THE 

TL SEE 70/7 THAT I'M IN SPOUTING LEVIATHAN, 

COMMAND BY THE TIME WE SEE RIGHT RUDDER, . . STEADY. 


NEW BEDFORD AGAIN f xL IU 





ТҮ ALL HAPPENED SO SUDDENLY. AS THE WHALE- 
ВОАТ HEAD CAME WITHIN А FEW FEET ОР THE GLEAM- 
ING BLACK HULK,THE HARPOONER RAISED HIS'IRON.. , 


... AND DROVE IT INTO THE SOFT BLUBBER JUST FORWARD 
THE WHALE'S HUMP. . . 





THE WHALE-SNORTED,SPOUTING, AND ТООК OFF YOU WERE HELPLESS TO STOP IT / THE STRAY PAID OUT. « , 

AND AT THAT VERY INSTANT, YOU SAW ERICSON LET THE WHALE WAS OFF ON ITS "NANTUCKET SLEIGH RIDE", , , 

GO OF THE TILLER AND YANK BACK ON THE RAPIDLY AND THE CAPTAIN WAS BEING DRAGGED, SCREAMING, ACROSS 
THE THWARTS. . . 3 


HE'S CAUGHT IN THE LINES. 








;..ANDINTO THE SEA, OUT AFTER THE ДНО YOU REMEMBER HOW THE MATE 
SLEIGHING BULL SPERM,.. GRINNED AS НЕ TIGHTENED UP ON THE 
' LOGGERHEAD LOOP... 








THe WHALEBOAT LURCHED AHEAD,TOWED BY THE ROLLING You REMEMBER ERICSON'S LAUGH; .. HIS TRIUMPHANT 
MAMMAL, YOU REMEMBER THE WILD RIDE,..THE WHALE LAUGH, a. THE WHALE ROLLING... THE CAPTAIN'S FLAIL- 
SKIMMING ACROSS THE SWELLS,MORTALLY WOUNDED... ING FIGURE BREAKING WATER ONCE OR TWICE... AND YOU 
THE ROPE SMOKING AS IT SLIPPED ON THE LOGGERHEAD. SCREAMING... . 
THE DUMBFOUNDED BOAT-HEADER SCREAMING... К 7 CAN'T STAND ITS A 
CUT IM LOOSE! ҒОЯ/ I AIN'T СӘТТІ) | Z CAN'T STAND ITI / SONNY, DON'T LOOKS Just 
6005 SAKES THE Ў МО FIFTY- FIVE ; CUT HIM FREES. GLOSE YOUR EYES AND 
4 ENJOY THE RIDE..: 
7 LOOSE THE CAPTAIN'S 
GONEZ I'M CAPTAIN 
Now! 


IF You CAN'T STAND IT, Ñ 


You REMEMBER WONDERING IF ANY OF THE OTHERS | YOU REMEMBER THE MATE LOOSENING THE LOGGERHEAD COIL 
OF THE BOATCREW HAD SEEM WHAT YOU'D SEEN. AND THE LINE LEAPING OUT OF THE BUCKET... 30., .60,.. 
YOU REMEMBER THE WHALE FINALLY "TURNING 80...90 FATHOMS.. . 

FLUKE” AND "SOUNDING", . 

HE'S GOIN' DOWNS GIVE 


Ш LINES 


SUDDENLY, THE ИМЕ STOPPED PLAYING OUT: 


You WAITED,SEARCHING THE SURFACE OF THE TOSSING SEA 
SUDDENLY THERE WAS DEAD SILENCE AS THE AROUND YOU FOR A SIGN OF THE WHALE, 
WHALE STOPPED SOUNDING AND THE BOAT 
DRIFTED'AIMLESSLY. _ 


VICE-LIKE GRIP AND WHISPERING. . . 
GET READY TOLANCE IM X IF YOU KNOW WHAT'S GOOD FOR YOU, 
WHEN HE BREAKS SURFACE! YOULL FORGET WHAT YOU SAWS 


AND IN THE SILENCE, 
YOU REMEMBERING ERICSON GRABBING YOUR SHOULDER IN A 


YOU REMEMBER HIS sein [рш еши (4 SHE'S COMIN' UP RIGHT 
AT YOU... AND THE SILENCE, „НЕ Г SCREAMED BELOW US! WE'RE 
WAITING SILENCE... LINE'S SLACKED OFF: GONNA BE STOVEN! 


= 


= SHE'S СОМІМ ИР! 





You REMEMBER THE BOILING SEA AROUND THE BOAT., .ТНЕ SUDDEN EARTHQUAKE~LIKE SHOCK, ., THE SPLINTERING 
CRASH OF CEDER WOOD... THE CRAZY SENSATION OF BEING VAULTED THROUGH THE AIR AS THE MONSTER BROKE 
SURFACE BELOW YOUR FLIMSY BOAT. . , LIFTING IT HIGH. . . SMASHING IT TO SMITHEREENS. - . 





You REMEMBER GOING ИР... ++ THE SHRIEKING OF THE F/RST MATE, ERICSON, WHERE HE 2 COME 
AND FINALLY COMING DOWN. .HITTING DOWN.» IMPALED ОМ THE HARPOOW POLE STICKING OUT OF THE 
THE WATER...CLAWINGDESPERATELY WHALE S BACK AS IT SKIMMED AWAY... FREE AT LAST... 

FOR SOME PIECE OF WRECKAGE... AND 

HEARING THE SHRIEKING.. 


set for them. For the waves were mounting 
higher, rolling deeper. The sky was darken- 
ing. The wind was increasing from a doleful 


he was supreme БОЛНО qll odds— е elevas 
| tion of man to superman again. Andi in over- 
confident conceit, he loo р at the black 
heavens with contempt, bra 22 himself fer 
the fight. б 
The ship Yawned ор 

waves lashed адай st h 

| man strained at the wheel trying lesperately 
| to hold her steady on course. The deck began | 
| to vibrate with the one-sided strain on the 
| engines. Van Cleef grabbed at the helmsman 
and steadied himself to stare at the compass. 
He jumped to the telegraph and signaled 
FULL SPEED with the handle. The cone- 
shaped funnel in the sky, blacker than all 
clouds around it, ар] oached the shi 
crew's faces w: 

the very heart ‹ typh 

vacuum that sucked men, 


its maw and devo d it w 


pieces of strewn wreckage and oil Бе! nd. | 
Waves coming from the port side broke | 


_ over the ship as though it were a floating log. 


It wallowed feebly under the tons of water, 
coming halfway back to level and then 
sagged to starboard again. The steersman - 
went berserk with fear. ма 

"Captain—we're broaching to! We'll DII 
Van Cleef hit the terror-stricken man 


pushed his inert body away with his feel 


. "Back the starboard engine," he called to 
his First Mate behind him, taking | over the | 
whe . The Mate's hoarse voice gave swi 
structions to the engine-room below, and 
Cleef waited, well aware that the ship's fuel 
would be used up in that maneuver. But he 
also knew that he would win out against the 
storm. Once it was over, they could easily 
broadcast an S.O.S. and stand to while a fuel | 
ship reached them from a nearby harbor. X 
The bridge-door broke open under the im- | 


‘pact smashing the men inside against the. 


walls. Spray pelted the decks like small wet 
stones, while shrieking crewmen, their frozen 
grips torn away from the quivering guide. 
ropes, were blown away into the darkness 
But over the storm's guttural roar came de- 
fiant laughter! 

“Go on,” Van Cleef ваще] at the storm. 
"Try to kill me! You'll FAIL! I'm still your mas- | 
ter!" The crew stared at him, numb with ter- 
ror. This was a madman, challenging the gods. 
of the Sea! Which one would win? 

But already, the storm was over. The ci 
parted, letting in the sun. The wind die: 
silence descended, leaving Vem Cleef alone | 
on the bridge to rule over his domain. The fuel 
was gone, the engine dead, he mused—but he 
had won again as he always would. 

Then suddenly—a tremor shook the ship 
and made it spin around slowly at first in a 
wide circle, then faster, in ever-decreasing 
circles. The.crewmen began screaming never 
to stop while Van Cleef stood transfixed wi 
horror. For there before his eyes, was а 
gantic whirlpool created by the stor 
would do what its counterpart 
could not~suck the ship into its mo 


_ leave behind one victor-the SEA—alone and | 


only f | forever. 





A POINT OF ORDER! IF YOU'RE EXPECTING Е.С.$ 
WEWEST HORROR MAG TO ВЕ BETTER THAN TALES 
FROM THE CRYPT, THE VAULT OF HORROR, AND 
TWE HAUNT OF FEAR, YOU'LL BE SADLY DIS- 
APPOINTED! 


IT'S ONLY JUST AS GOOD/ 


EZ 


INVESTIGATE YOUR FAVORITE 
NEWSSTAND FOR THE FIRST "JUST- 
А5-600Р"/55ЦЕ/ HOWEVER IF 
YOU'RE TIED UP WITH RED TAPE 
CADHESIVE, THAT IS!) AND YOU'D 
RATHER SUBSCRIBE, FILL OUT THE 
COUPON AND SEND IN, TOGETHER 
WITH AN UNDOCTORED PHOTO 
OF GEORGE WASHINGTON ON A 
$1.00 BILL. YOU'LL RECEIVE 8 
СМСКОРРЕР ISSUES IN THE 
MAIL. 





CAPTAIN HENRY WALTON HAD BROUGHT HIS SQUARE- 
RIGGED SHIP INTO SAN-FRANCISCO HARBOR IN ORDER TO 
FILL HER WATER CASKS AND REPLENISH HER FOOD STORES 
IN PREPARATION FOR THE LONG HOMEWARD- BOUND TRIP. 
AROUND CAPE HORN. THE CREW HAD BEEN ALLOWED TO GO 
ASHORE WITH STRICT ORDERS TO RETURN THE FOLLOWING 
DAY BEFORE THE TIDE. BUT THE TOP OF THE TIDE HAD 
PASSED AND THE FLY/NG ALBATROSS HAD STILL SWUNG АТ 
HER MOORINGS IN THE BAY. SOME OF THE CREW HAD NOT 
RETURNED AND CAPTAIN WALTON HAD REFUSED TO ATTEMPT 
THE TRIP SHORTHANDED. INSTEAD, HE'D SENT AN URGENT 
PLEA TO HIS SHIPPING COMPANY'S WEST COAST REPRESENTA- 
TIVE ASHORE TO SUPPLY HIM THE HANDS HE LACKED. 
NOW, AS THE NIG! Г TIDE FLOWED IN THROUGH THE GOLDEN 
GATE, THE CAPTAIN PEEREO OVER THE GUNWHALE AT THE 
SKIFF THAT HAD PULLED ALONGSIDE... 


WHO ARE YOU? STATE THE NAME'S P/GO7T, 
YOUR BUSINESS? CAP'N f I'VE BRUNG YOU 
YOUR CREW... 


CAPTAIN WALTON GLARED DOWN AT THE BLEARY- 
EYED UNSHAVEN “CRIMP” STANDING AT THE TILLER 
OF HIS SKIFF. THEN HE STUDIED THE THREE 





UNCONSCIOUS FIGURES SPRAWLED ACROSS THE 
THW од 


TLL ТАКЕ WO SHANGHAIED 
MEN AS CREW ON МУ SHIP, MR. 
PIGOTT. MY SHIPPING СОМ- 
PANY'S REPRESENTATIVE 
ASHORE IS GOING TO SUPPLY 
SOBER VOLUNTEERS FOR.. 


МЕ. SEXTON. 
YOUR MAN 
ASHORE... HAS 
ALREADY 24/0 
FOR THESE BILGE 
RATS, CAP'N 
WALTON! 


ONE OF THE UNFORTUNATE MEN IN THE SEA: SKIFF 
GROANED AND ROLLED OVER SO THAT CAPTAIN 
WALTON COULD SEE HIS FACE AS HE SPOKE 











I DON'T BEL/EVE IT! BUT IF 
MR. SEXTON 2/2 PAY YOU TO 
SHANGHAI MEN FOR THE FLYING 
ALBATROSS, YOU CAN TURN 
AROUND AND BRING THEM 
BACK TO HIM. THERE'LL BE 


OKAY, CAP'N! 
HAVE IT- YOUR 
WAY! І 607 
MY MONEY 
ALREADY? Г 
DON'T CARE? 
BUT THE 7/D£ LL 
BE RIGHT IN HALF 
AN HOUR, АМ... 





THE cRIMP ТООК THE LANTERN THE CAPTAIN UNR ROPE 
FROM BEHIND THE AFTERTHWART E 5 TR 1 
СИ |AND HELD IT cLOSE то THE Е CRIMP SLUNG 1 
2/77 HOLD O SWOLLEN FACE OF THE UNCON- JER HIS SHOULDERS... 
PUT A L/GHT ON WHAT ABOUT THESE } JUST HIM? 
THAT MAN THERES ! HE'S AN ABLE- M | OTHERS, CAP'N? JUST Н/М” 
BODIED SPECIMEN, Ч 

CAP'N? HE'LL MAKE 


A FINE FO'CASTLE. 





STRUGGLED UP THE ROPE LADDER WITI THE SKIPPER FOLLOWED THE DEALER IN FLESH AS HE 
ARGO AND SLID HIM OVER THE GUNWI EASED HIS BURDEN DOWN THE COMPANIONWAY AND INTO. 
THE CABIN 


2 N 
THERE HE/S...ALL 











YOURS! You SURE 4 WHEN HE WAKES UP, ти. ZELL YOU WHY, MR. 
ABOUT THE OTHERS? 4. HE'LL BE ROARIN, PIGOTT! JUST LAY HIM ОМ 


CAP'N, WHY PUT HIM IN `V THAT BUNK THERE АМ" - 
YOUR QUARTERS wey | SIT DOWNS HAVE А DRINK? 
NOT IN THE HOLD SO'S 
YOU CAN “TURN HIM 
ТО" ONCE Y: 

< 





I'VE LOOKED FOR HIM АМ WOW, YOU 
EVERY TIME I'VE COME | | HAVES WHAT'D 
To 'FRISCO I'VE — 4 | HE 00 TO You, 
DRINK? мну, THANK | YOU SEE, PIGOTT,T've BEEN | | ООКЕО FOR HIM IN "^| |CAP'N, SO'S f SHANGHAIED 
YOU DON' MIND IF I SEARCHING FOR THAT MAN EVERY PORT I'VE HiT.| | vou want S| МЕ ,Р!бОТТ” 
FOR TWELVE YEARS IT WAS I'VE DREAMED OF THE| | TO номт "IM | 
75. ASHORE LAST N/GHT LOOKIN' DAY TO F/ND HIM 
FOR НІМ... 5 








THAT'S RIGHT, 
PIGOTT. TWELVE 
YEARS AGO, THIS 
MAN WAS A “RUNNER” 
FOR A "CRIMP"LIKE 

YOUf YOU SEE.. 


SHANGHAIED ) 


"I WAS A BUDDING AUTHOR BACK 
THEN AND I WANTED TO WRITE 
ABOUT EVERYTHING. AND TO WRITE 
ABOUT ANYTHING, YOU'VE GOT TO 
SEE IT. 50 Гр COME TO SEE... 


EVEN/N, STRANGER! YW JUST 

WHAT'S A GENTLEMAN / LOOKING 

LIKE YOU DOIN' DOWN d AROUNDS 
TAKING IN 


THAT'S MOTHER BRONSON 
THERES THERE ISN'T А 
SEAMAN WEST ОҒ ` 
SINGAPORE HASN'T 
HEARD OF HER... 


3,110 HURRIED DOWN TO THE WATERFRONT AREA ON MY VERY FIRST 

NIGHT IN FRISCO...A GAWKING YOUNG TOURIST, I'D HEARD ABOUT THE BARS 

AND THE GAMBLING HOUSES AND THE WOMEN, AND I WANTED TO SEE FOR 
= 





NOW THIS IS MOTHER 
BRONSON'S .. WHERE А 
MAN CAN GET ANYTHIN" 
HE LIKES f EATS... 
DRINKS... WOMEN... 


THAT/I'LL 
PAY YOU 
FOR YOUR 

TROUBLES! 


SIGHTS, EH? WELL, 
HOW'D YOU LIKE 
ЖЕ TO TAKE YOU 
ON A TOUR? І 
KWOW PLACES... 


= ЇР 
‘UNTIL HE'D GOTTE 
HE'D WANTED ME...’ Г 
MOTHER BRONSON! 


SIVE MY FR/END 
НЕВЕ A DRINKS, 





ARTICLES?! 
I DON'T 
UNDERSTANDS 


YOU'RE GOING TO 
SEA LITTLE МАМ! 
NOW S/GW... 


NEED OWE MORE 
HAND TO FILL MY 
ORDER! AND YOU 
ARE IT! SIGN 

THESE ARTICLES... 


I WON'T SIGN 
ANYTHING! 
YOU CAN'T 
MAKE ME... 


To A 
ТАКЕ ME ASHORES YOU'VE 
МО RIGHT. 




















[Í WAS BROUGHT AROUND BY THE SPLASH OF SEA WATER 
ON MY FACE. I OPENED MY EYES, THE MATE OF THE 
BARK MARTIN HAGER WAS "TURNING US. 








YOU'RE SIXTEEN MILES OUT IN | I'M NOT A SEA- 
THE PACIFIC, SCUM...BoUND / МАМИ THIS 18 











ALL RIGHT, YOU SCURVY WHERE АА Т?! 
SWINE! ON DECKS THERES / WHAT'S THE MEAN- 
WORK TO DO! MOVES ING OF THIS?f 


FOR MAW/LA, TOKYO, AND THE 
CAPE OF GOOD HOPE. NOW, 
GET TOPSIDE/ THE RIGGIN' 
NEEDS 7/ӨУ7ЕЛ/М 7 





"HE GRABBED ME BY THE LEGS AND 
DRAGGED ME FROM MY BUNK. HE 


LEATHER THONG 
STOOD OVER ME, BRANDISHING’A WHIP. 





THE STING OF THE WHISTLING 


CUT MY WORDS SHORT.. . 


ACROSS MY MOUTH 





T ais 
AND I STUMBLED ON DECK, MY LIP 
ILEEDING, MY FACE CARRYING AN 
UGLY RED GASI = = 
š 11 




















WOULD YOU LIKE 
TO ARGUE WITH 





YOU DEMAND 


WOW YOU GET 


NOTHINGS THE IDEAS 








“Тн VOYAGE ON THE MARTIN HAGER TOOK THREE YEARS.AT 
FIRST I WAS AWKWARD AND GANGLY. ., BUT I SOON 
LEARNED TO SCURRY UP THE RIGGINGS AND FURL THE 
SAILS WITH THE BEST OF ТНЁМ../ 





Bur r ALWAYS CARRIED THAT OWE DREAMSAT NIGHT, 
ON WATCH AT MASTHEAD, I WOULD GAZE OUT AT THE:INKY| 
BLUE EXPANSE OR DOWN AT THE SCRUBBED DECK; AND Ж 
WOULD LONG FOR THE DAY WHEN r WOULD DWCE. 
AGAIN MEET UP WITHA RUNNER NAMED: MIKE... 
THE MAN МНО HAD SHANGHA/ED ME.. сс тет 











"THREE YEARS AT SEA BUILDS А MAN. IT HARDENS ` IN FRISCO, EIGHTEEN MONTHS LATER, I SEARCHED 
FLABBY UNDEVELOPED MUSCLES...HARDENS THEM INTO | | HIGH AND LOW FOR MY QUARRY UNTIL MY MONEY RAN 
SPRING-STEEL BANDS THAT RIPPLE AND FLEX LIKE A OUT. ГО HEARD A RUMOR HE'D SHIPPED OFF TO AFRICA 
GROUCHED TIGER READY ТО LEAP UPON ITS PREY. AND | | SO I SIGNED ON А SHIP BOUND FOR THE GOLD COAST.:| 
МҮ PREY WAS A RUNNER BACK IN FRISCO...A SHANGHAI~| J” STEVENS HAS COME DOWN 74 THANK YOU, SIR! 

ING LOUT NAMED MIKE. WHEN MY VOYAGE TERMINATED WITH PLEURISY, WALTON! 


1М BOSTON, I SIGNED ON ANOTHER SHIP BOUND FOR 7 t = 5 
FRISCO... | Б YOU'RE FIRST MATE OF THE А” 











а FLYING ALBATROSS NOW. Р галт 
YOU GOT THE GOS W'S ў ; 5 93 2 
VOB, WALTON! 1 ` 





` THE-CAPTAIN DIED TWO WEEKS LATER, AND SO I Оны 
WORLD, STICKING WITH THE FLY/NG ALBATROSS. [THE FLYING ALBATROSS HOME UNDER MY COMMAND... 
TWO MONTHS OUT OF SALEM, ITS HOME PORT, MY (7 MR. WILKENS, CHANGE COURSE Y AYE 
CAPTAIN FELL ILL... wam \T WO DEGREES EAST! STEADY 

SHE'S IN YOUR HANDS, 
WALTON! BE GOOD TO HER.. 











Scl 











ING COMPANY OWNER INTER-| "Тм TEN YEARS, ГО RISEN FROM SHANGHAIED SEAMAN 
== —— TO BOS'N TO SECOND MATE TO FIRST MATE TO CAPTAIN. 
AND ALL THE WHILE I'D SEARCHED FOR A MAN NAMED | 
*MIKE'.. IN EVERY DIRTY BAR FROM НЕВЕ TO CASABLANCA; 
TEN YEARS OF SEA EXPERIENCE, т — f SORRY, CAP'N! CAN'T SAY THAT 
SEE WO REASON WHY YOU CANNOT «5 L WOW А M/KE' THAT FITS 











А YOUR DESCRIPTIONS 
BATROSS! 


y Y FT 





CAPTAIN WALTON TURNED FROM THE DIRTY CRIMP THE CAPTAIN'S FACE GREW. GRIM 


BEFORE HIM AND STARED AT THE FIGURE HUDDLED ON WHEN I WAS FIRST THROWN ABOARD 
THE MARTIN HAGER T SWORE I'D KILL 
AND WOW, I'VE Y'KNOW, CAP'N! ISOME- Ч | H/M WHEN т FOUND HIM. I SWORE 
FINALLY FOUND TIMES WONDER WHAT SOME I'D KILLHIM AS BRUTALLY AS I 
f OF THE BOYS WHO Z? GOULD.,.\N REVENGE... 
SHANGHAIED WOULD DO TO | 
ЖЕ IF THEY HAD THE CHANCE | № 
LIKE YOU GOT NOWI 


HE'S COMIN’ TO: LOOK, CAP'N! I x < 
І BETTER GET GO/NY DON'T WANT TO STAY | 574) MR. YOU'VE BEEN 
См AROUND TO SEE... f ч SHANGHAIED, 
MIKE f YOU'RE ON 
MY SHIP! 





GLEEFULLY,. . 


YEAHS HIS SHIP... САРУ | HUHI т... 
WALTOW'S,.. THE MAN YOU. т ЖОЙ, GET THIS 
ISHANGHAIED. . TWELVE J REMEMBER. LONG TIME STARTING ME ОНА SUCCESSFUL | DIRTY BILGE 
YEARS 460: i, 5 лын ээр aie ЭЕ 
ç ? 76077) 









В. 3. Stuart, 
Presideat 
Stuart Greetings. 


z = : mos Cards 


21New Christ 








































Imagine! This big box of 21 beautiful new Christmas Cards is yours 
without one penny's cost (o you. You won't be asked to return the 
cards or pay for them, now or evér. We're making this amazing offer 
‘torshow you how easily you can make as much as $75.00 and more 
with our exciting new Christmas Cards! 


Whether you're 8 or 80... а student, housewife or have a full-time 
jób...you can make big money in your spare time! You don't need 
“any experience. We'll supply you with a big outfit of actual samples 
ON APPROVAL. Just show these samples to people you know. 
Our big values sell on sight—and you keep up to half of each dollar 
as your big cash profit, You can quickly make $75.00 selling only 
230 boxes. With our big line of Christmas and All-Occasion 
Assortments, Name-Imprinted Christmas Cards, Stationery and 
other fast-sellers, you make still тоге топеу! 


Send no money. Just mail coupon for sample outfit ON APPROVAL 
and Feature Assortment FREE. You must be satisfied thar you can 
‘make’ money this easy’ way, or you may return the 
samples only. THE $1.00 FEATURE ASSORTMENT 
IS YOURS TO KEEP, FREE, WHETHER YOU RE- FREE BOX 
TURN THE SAMPLE OUTFIT OR NOT!.This offer COUPON 
tüs limited, one to a family, and may never be repeated, 


SEE WHAT OTHERS DO! 


"I make $30 to $40 























Soa Seer --- == Mail хоџроп: for а week, in my spare 
1. STUART GREETINGS, рер. FB-117 money-making san hems 
4436 N: CLARK ST. CHICAGO “O, ILL. sample оо! ON selves!" 





APPROVAL. ‘Ger R.B.T., New Mexico 


Гот interested in making money. with your outfit of 






somple assortments, Rush it ON APPROVAL, Include Feature Assort- “Customers can't 
ment os e FREE | resist these cards, 

+ Showing them is a 

GIFT for trying nice way for any stu- 

Nome. our dent to earn extra 





Н 
i 
Н 
' 
' 
1 
1. $1 Feature Christmas Assottment FREE, per your offer. 
р 
r 
1 
1 
i Wisconsin 





Address 











City & Zóne— Sate. 
If for fund-raising, give organization's name below STUART GREETINGS, INC. 


Chicago40, ill, 










Send for my FREE Outfit 
and start a Quick-Cash 














We Show You How To Do it! 


Now, without spending one cent, you can start, a spare- 
time Shoe Business that brings in exciting cash profits 
every month! My powerful Selling Outfit makes it 
easy. Just take 2orders a day for our fine, Nationally- 
Advertised shoes and you earn up to $217.50 extra a 
month! You also get chances to win valuable free prizes. 


EVERYBODY Wears Shoes! 


Here's the perfect business, because EVERYONE you know can 
beacustomer! Just show friends, relatives, neighbors, people where 
you work, how Mason Velvet-eez Air Cushion shoes let them “Walle 
on Air”. That's REAL comfort! 

As the Mason Shoe Counselor you give people the EXACT 
style, size and width they order because you draw on our giant stock 
of 200,000 pairs in sizes 2% to 15, widths AAAA to EEEE. Cus- 
tomers choose from over 160 different styles—dress, sport and work 
styles for men and women, including air-cooled Nylon Mesh shoes, 
also work shoes with special built-in comfort and safety features. 
You'll be EXCITED the way people stuff steady cash profits in 
your pocket for extra-comfortable Mason shoes! 


MASON SHOE мес. co. 


DEPT. МА-380, CHIPPEWA FALLS, WIS. 






spare time Shoe Business! 


Just 2 Sales a Day 
Brings You up to 5217 
EXTRA a Month! 


Mason Shoes Can Be Bought Only From YOU! 


Because we do not sell Mason Velvet-eez shoes iñ stores, 
people must buy these TV-advertised shoes with the famed 
Good Housekeeping Seal ONLY FROM YOU... and 
keep buying from you! < Right now, during ош 
Golden Anniversary year, is the perfect time to get 
started. Just mail the coupon and I'll rush your 
money-making FREE Starting ‘Outfit. The 
Professional Sample Outfit pictured above is 
sent to qualified men without а penny’s 
cost! Send today and start earning 
exciting cash profits RIGHT AWAY! 


RUSH FOR FREE OUTFIT! 


MR. NED MASON. 
MASON SHOE MFG. CO., Dept. MA- 360 

















1 Chippewa Falls, Wisconsin i 
1 Please rush my 50th Anniversary FREE Selling Outfit so 1 can 1 
V Далайн up to S217 EXTRA a month and more RIGHT. р 
1 AWAY! i 
| NAME ' 
1 1 
ADDRESS 

i ! 
1 town STATE 
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SANDS OF MARS 
(See description above.) 


THE ASTOUNDING. 
SCIENCE-FICTION ANTHOLOGY 
А story about the first A Bomb 
- - written before it was invented! 
А story of the movie machine that. 
shows “newsreels” of any ра 
event. Plus a score of the best 
tales from а dozen years of А: 
tounding Science-Fiction Mag 
zine, selected by its editor, John 
W. Campbell, Jr. 585 pages. 








OMNIBUS OF SCIENCE-FICTION 


43 top stories by outstanding 
; stories of Wonders of 


authors 
Earth 
ventions 
Space . - ing 
Adventures in Dimension. . 
Worlds of Tomorrow 562 pages. 


WILD TALENT 
By Wilson Tucker 

Paul Breen was a one-man 

Secret weapon! From his hide-out 

he could read the minds of enemy 

nywhere! Then he got а 

ve that he was about to 


by HIS OWN 
GOVERNMENT! 
THE CAVES OF STEEL 




















By Isaac Asimov 
Robots are the most hated 
Creatures on earth. They've been 
taking over scarce jobs held by 
pioneers have already conquered humans. Then a noted robot sci- 
Venus, Mars, the Moon. Now, to enust is murdered. Detective В 
n ley has to track down the killer. 

miles away-one man and woman And — he's given a robot as a 


ARE STARS: 
Brown 
is 1997. U. S. Space 


















HE founding of this SCIENCE- 
FICTION BOOK CLUB is а 

recognition of the fact that Science- 
Fiction has won a place as an impor- 
tant new kind of literature- that it is 
à valuable addition to the library of 
every imaginative reader. Science- 
Fiction has grown so fast it’s hard 
to keep up with it! How is one to 
read the BEST new Science-Fiction 
books-without wasting time and 
money wading through good and 
bad alike? 
Now—The Cream of New Sclence- 
Fiction Books—Ffor Only $) Each! 

To enable you to ENJOY the 
finest without worrying about the 
cost, the Club has arranged to bring 
you the best brand-new full-length 
books FOR ONLY $1 EACH (plus 
a few cents shipping charge) -even 
though they cost $2.50, $2.75 and 
up in publishers’ editions! 

NO Dues or Complicated Rules 

Each month the Board of Editors 














rends all the promising new science- 
fiction books and selects the No. 1 
title, Each selection is described 
well IN ADVANCE, in the Club's 
interesting free bulletin, "Things to 
Come." You take ONLY those 
books you really want-as few as 
four a year, if you wish. It's that 
simple. There are no other rules, 
no dues, no fees. 


SEND NO MONEY 
Just Mail Coupon 


We KNOW you will enjoy mem- 
bership in this unusual new book 
club. To PROVE it, we are making 
this amazing offer. Your choice of 
ANY 3 of these new Science-Fiction 
masterpieces АТ ONLY $1 FOR 
ALL THREE. Two are your gift 
books for joining; the other is your 
first selection. This liberal offer may 
have to be withdrawn at any time. 
So mail coupon RIGHT NOW to 
SCIENCE-FICTION BOOK CLUB, Dept. 
EC-9, Gorden City, N. Y 











will do anything 


ANYTHING' partner! 


DO YoU WANT $1009 


WHICH 3 "ros ovi ? 


SCIENCE-FICTION BOOK CLUB 
Dept. ЕС- 9 Garden City, New York 

Please rush me the 3 books I have checked below, as 
my gift books and first selection You will bill me only $1 
(plus few cents shipping charges) for all three, and 
enroll me as a member of the Science-Fiction Book Club. 
Every month send me the Club's free bulletin, "Things 
to Come,” so that I may decide whether or not 1 wish 
to receive the coming monthly selection described therein 
For each book I accept, I will pay only $1 plus a few cents 
shipping charge Т do not have to take a book every month 
(only four during each year I ат a member) and I may 
resign at any бте after accepting four selections. 
C ASTOUNDING ANTHOLOGY (7 OMNIBUS oF SCIENCE- 

Г] CAVES OF STEEL FICTION 
C LIGHTS IN THE SKY Г] SANDS OF MARS 
ARE STARS (C) WILD TALENT 

SPECIAL NO.RISK GUARANTEE. If not delighted, 1 


may return all books in 7 days, pay nothing and this 
membership will be cancelled! 
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Tine Print) 

Address 

City Zone, 
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